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Accident 


Life in a crazy house is not for everyone. 

You see things and hear things that come right out of a nightmarish horror movie. Screams echoing in the 
middle of the night from the old building next door; some from current patients getting treatments and some 
from patients long dead to the world. They all co-mingle into a symphony of cacophonous noise. 

Most people wouldn't even notice, brush it off like it was all part of the job and continue on. 


Though l'm not like most people. 


| reside here and spend my days watching. Seeing orderlies sometimes beat patients into submission when they 
try to escape, seeing nurses roll their eyes at requests for more drugs from addicts, and seeing doctors try 


to fix the unfixable. 
It's all | can do to pass the time. 


You see, I've been like this for years - all seeing and no speaking. Why waste words on those who refuse to 


hear? 
| can't think of a reason. 


FEKE EE KK 


The head nurse looked up from her post and sighed. A new doctor was coming in today to try yet again with 
their long-term resident. Many had tried and none had succeeded. Why bother if he doesn't want to be healed? 


A man walked through the heavy door in a white doctor's coat. Long hair tied back with a ponytail and hopeful 


look on his face. 


The nurse sighed again. They all looked like that at first. Eventually, they would be disheveled and frustrated 
after a week. This one would be like all of the rest. 


The doctor stopped at the front desk. He smiled at the head nurse and handed over some paperwork. "I'm here 


to see Tony Kakko." 

"Very well, let me enter your information into the system and then I'll escort you to him." 

The doctor looked around the abandoned hallways as she typed on her computer keyboard. "Its much sparser 
than l'm used to. Where l'm from in southern Finland, there are couches and flowers in the check-in area. 
Much more open and welcoming for the patients." 


The nurse glanced up. "This is for the criminally insane, not a one-day spa treatment." 


The doctor nodded. "Yes, | know that. | guess I'm just not used to this type of environment. I've never been to 


a maximum security mental hospital before." 

"Dr. Viljanen, is it? You'll learn that what you see here is not for the faint of heart" 

The doctor nodded. "Yes, I've prepared myself and you can call me Elias." 

The nurse finished typing and moved away from her desk. "Come with me, Dr. Viljanen." 

OIE 

Elias followed the nurse through a series of guarded doors where he had to flash his badge every time. He 
swallowed the lump in his throat and continued on. There was nothing to fear inside, just people that needed 


help was all. With a little time and patience, everyone could be helped. 


At least that's what he told himself every day when he woke up. 


It was part of his job to help those who either couldn't help themselves and counsel those who asked. In the 
end, the reward of helping a patient realize their fears and move on with their life was worth more than 
anything in the world. It's why he'd chosen this profession in the first place - he wanted to help people. 


The nurse led him to a recreation type of area. There were several tables covered with playing cards. Others 
had unfinished puzzles in varying stages of completion Books stacked up on lower bookshelves while the tops 


were completely bare. 


As for the residents, most were milling around in a daze. Some stared out windows to see the old building next 
door or the thick forests that surrounded on all sides. Others sat in chairs and drooled while they stared into 


space. 
"Over here, Dr. Viljanen." 

Elias stopped glancing around the room and moved to where the nurse was standing right next to a bookshelf. 
There beside the nurse was a man in a wheelchair. Shoulder length brown hair framed the blank stare on his 
face and a beard covered the rest. Brown eyes glanced out at nothing, staring in front of him as if he was 


frozen in time. 


Elias smiled at the man, kneeling down beside the wheelchair in the hopes of catching his eyes. "Hello Tony, I'm 
Dr. Viljanen, though you can call me Elias. I'm here to help you." 


The nurse shook her head and walked away. "If you need any assistance, the nurses behind the glass will help 


you . 


Elias nodded, eyes never leaving Tony's face. He leaned closer to Tony when the nurse exited the room and 
whispered, "I know you can hear me, and | know that many have tried to so-called fix you and | want to as 
well. But | need you to help me, help me understand why you're like this." He bit his lip. "Your condition is by 
choice and not due to the accident. | know you want to be free of this confinement, free to live your life. Let 


me help you" 
FEEFEE 

What does he know about my life? There is nothing left to live for at this point 

And don't even start about the accident: It was my fault and the reason I'm here in the first place. 
| should pay for my crimes and not be out there forgetting it. 

He's like all of the rest 


Well, I'll show him. He can't break me! 


IK 

Elias wheeled Tony into a private office area. He smiled down at Tony. "This will be our place to talk for the 
next couple weeks. If we progress as | hope, we can move to somewhere else. Wherever you feel most 
comfortable is fine with me." 


Tony stared vacantly forward, not reacting to Elias in any way. 


Elias went over to the desk and switched on a projector, blanketing the opposite wall with a bright white light. 
He flipped the switch and a picture of five guys appeared on the wall. "Do you recognize these men?" 


Tony stayed unmoving in his chair. 

Elias watched him for anything. A twitch, a flick of the eyes, anything to tell him that Tony was still in here. 
"They were your bandmates, weren't they? Marko, Tommy, Jani, and Henkka. And that's you in the middle with 
the wild stare. Your band was called Sonata Arctica. Do you remember it?" 


Tony remained still. 


Elias was about to go to the next slide when he noticed a tear running down Tony's face. He moved away from 


the desk to kneel down beside the wheelchair. "You do remember. | knew you would." 


3 IEE EK 


How dare you show pictures of them to me? Like | haven't seen their faces in my dreams every night since it 


happened. | know their faces like the back of my hand. 


And body, we're a team you and |. You can't go letting him have hope. We can move past this and frustrate 


him like the rest. 

We can... 

Marko. Why did you have to leave me? Why can't you be here right now when | need you? 

No, no no. Its not going to work. This doctor is just trying to get a reaction and that's not going to happen 


Screw him and his warm smiling face. Screw him and his sweet smelling aftershave that fills my nose. Screw 


him as he wipes the tears off my face with his fingers. Long, soft fingers... 


FEKE KE KK 


Elias wiped away the tears on Tony's face. "You still miss them. It's been ten years, Tony. You have to come to 


terms with this, move on and mourn their loss. | will help you." 
Tony stared forward at the wall 


Elias sighed and went back to the desk. He flicked the next slide. "What happened that night was not your fault. 


However you choose to believe it was, it wasn't" 
A photo of the tour bus wrecked on the front side filled the wall. Tony's eyes never moved. 


"The recounts of that night differ wildly, but what is known is the bus driver turned sharply and hit the 
freeway barrier head-on. It was going so fast that it destroyed the front half of the bus, killing everyone in 
that area. All except you." 


FEKE KE OK KE 

All except me. 

Thanks so much for reminding me that | lived and they didn't. 

You think | got a choice? They were taken from me like that and | lived to tell the tale. 

Well, | lived at least. 

The tale will go with me to my grave. I'm not giving him the satisfaction of breaking me so easily. 
To hell with him. 

KRKE EE OK KE 


Elias flicked to another slide. This time it was a picture of Tony strapped to a stretcher as he was being 
wheeled away from the wreckage. 


"I can't claim to know what it must be like to lose people you worked closely with. The pain must be unbearable 
for you, constantly reminded that you lived and they didn't.” He stopped to move away and kneel down by Tony 
again "It haunts your waking and dreaming state, never letting you be, but it will let you be if you come to 


terms with it. It's waiting for you to make a choice." 
Elias bit his lip and stroked the side of Tony's face. "I can help you if you let me. Other doctors have tried to 
get through to you and failed. They failed because they don't understand you like | do. | know what it's like to 


be alone in this world, to have no one to turn to for comfort." 


Tony's eyes drifted shut with each stroke of Elias’ hand. 


Elias smiled at the action. "It's called facial massage therapy. I'm triggering pressure points on your face to 


relax you. | see that it's having a positive effect." 

OHO 

Stop doing that. | don't want to relax. I'm perfectly relaxed as | am. 

But your hands feel warm on my face, so smooth and delicate. 

Just like Janis hands were so long ago. Cupping my face before he'd kiss me and holding it tight when we 
kissed. | can still feel his tongue rubbing against mine when we let ourselves go. His hands feeling down my 
body, making me gasp when he touched my cock.. 

No! None of that. I'm not going down that path again. | don't want to remember it or him. 

Leave me alone! 

OHO 

A knock sounded on the door, prompting Elias to get up and open it. "Yes?" 


A young nurse stood outside the door. "It's his medication time." 


Elias moved out of the way to let the nurse administer his medicine. He frowned at the three pills in the tiny 


white cup. "What is he taking?" 


The nurse put them in Tony's mouth one by one and made him swallow by covering his mouth. "Just some 


things to help with the nightmares and to keep his heart beating a normal rate." 
"Nightmares?" 


The nurse nodded after making Tony drink the water. "Yes, he used to scream for hours when he first got 
here. His attending doctor here prescribed a pill to silence them." 


Elias opened his mouth to protest but then closed it. He nodded at the nurse as she exited the room and he 
closed the door. "Nightmares, huh? | don't like the fact that they're drugging you to make you more docile. 
That doesn't seem right to me." 


3 EEE 


Well it ain't to me either, which is exactly why I've been cheeking every damn one of them. That bitch can hold 


my mouth closed all she wants and it still won't go down, 


I've been squirreling them away under my bed. They never seem to sweep under there anyway. When they're 
not looking, | spit them out after dark. Sometimes | just spit them out during the day, but | can't very well do 


that when you're staring at me all of the time now can |? 


Just leave me alone to wallow in my pain. What's in it for you if I'm better? Another fucking award for your 
wall? 


3 EEE EK 


Elias studied Tony's face. "Hmm, that's odd" He reached up to touch the puffy part that was now sticking out 
of his cheek. "What happened there?" Elias rubbed it with his finger and Tony started to swallow involuntarily. 
His eyebrow rose. "Open your mouth, Tony. | have a feeling you didn't swallow those pills at all." 


Tony remained unmoving. 

Elias stroked Tony's face to pry open his mouth. He reached inside and pulled out all three pills. He snorted at 
the mushy items. "Sneaky. | don't blame you as | hate taking medication too." He turned the pills over in his 
hands and gasped. "What the? They have you on anti-psychotic and seizure meds. Neither of which you should 
be on in the first place." He dropped them in a tissue and threw them in the garbage. 


He went back to his desk to flick the next slide. "I only have one more thing to show you before today's 


session is over. Do you remember this?" 
RR 
What.what is that? Their funeral? | never..! never went. 


| couldn't. Locked up in here for trying to kill myself in the hospital after the accident. | didn't want to live 
when they were dead. Nothing to live for if you ask me. 


Four coffins all lined up in a row. Holding.holding Make, Henkka, Tommy, and Jani. 

Our pack is unbreakable. It was supposed to last forever. Why didn't it last forever? 

Why did you have to leave me behind? 

KRKE EEK Æ 

Elias sighed at Tony's blank stare. He turned off the projector and sat beside Tony on a nearby chair. "I know 


you won't come to magically in one session. | feel that we made some real progress with your reaction to the 


band picture. It will take time, but | know | will help you Tony. Even if it's only to show some emotion such as 


crying." 


Tony stared at the now blank wall. 

Elias got up from the chair and opened the door. He pushed Tony's wheelchair down the hall. "I will see you 
tomorrow, Tony. Give my words some thought tonight while you're in your room. You don't have to be alone 
anymore." 

A nurse greeted Elias at the doorway and wheeled Tony back to the recreation room. 

Elias watched him go. He sighed and headed for the front desk again. 

Tomorrow was another day. 

EK 


| can't sleep. His words keep echoing in my head, but half of me wants to not trust him. 


What's in it for him? Why is he wasting his time with me? Why not one of the other veggies in the produce 


aisle? Why me? 


| miss them. Never thought I'd say that again. I've tried so hard to forget them, to repress the emotions that 


want to destroy me. 


| keep thinking about that night. Over and over again in my head. How it all unfolded and how | was the one 
responsible for their deaths. 


| don't want to remember. Please let me repress it again, whoever or whatever god may be listening to my 


thoughts. Just give me back my coma-like state so the emotions will stop trying to pull me under. 

Give me a life raft with which to stay afloat for another day. 

Except he'll be back tomorrow, probing me for anything to give him hope. 

| can't give him the hint that whatever he's doing is working. 

Even if it is. 

PEKEE 

Elias wheeled Tony into the same office from the previous day. He positioned Tony next to a chair again. "No 
pictures for today. This time it's something else. The rules here are awfully strict on what | can bring in but 


at least they let me bring in my phone" 


Tony stared forward. 


Elias sat down next to Tony in the chair. He laid his cellphone on Tony's lap and put the headphones over his 


ears. "Let me know if this sounds familiar to you." 
KERKEE 

Oh shit, not "Don't Say a Word". 

What are you, some demented fan? 


Why subject me to this? | don't want to hear my voice again. Or to be reminded that we were once a pack 


hellbent on conquering the world one city at a time. 

And that it all got pissed away because of me. | let it happen and they all died. 
| murdered my bandmates. 

And now you want to haunt me with if? 

FEFE KKK 


Elias watched Tony's face for anything. He switched the song to another. "This one is a favorite of mine. Its a 
tragic, beautiful song that | never got to see you sing in its entirety.” 


Tears formed in Tony's eyes. 

Elias sighed and stroked the side of Tony's face. "lm sorry for subjecting you to this. It's the only way | can 
think of to get a reaction Music is much more powerful than words and pictures. Especially when it's your 
own music." 

Tony's eyes drifted shut to stop the tears from falling. 

IOI 

You asshole. Playing me "White Pearl, Black Oceans" just like that. 


Well, it fucking worked didn't it? Now I'm crying like a baby. 


| remember writing it in the woods and sobbing when | got to the end. It always gets to me no matter where | 


am. 


Henkka played so beautifully on this. | miss his fingers massaging my shoulders before gigs. Miss his warm lips 


when we first kissed after my third fight with Jari. 


It's a damn shame we didn't end up together. 
It might have saved his life. 


FEKE EK KK 


Elias removed the headphones when it realized the tears hadn't stopped falling on Tony's face. "Ok, that's 
enough for today. | don't want to torture you with it" 


Tony's eyes drifted shut. 


Elias bit his lip and reached out to brush away the tears from Tony's face. "I'm sorry for doing this. | just. 


have to admit my motives are somewhat selfish." 

Tony's eyes opened, but they still stared forward. 

Its not that | want to you to magically return to playing music or anything like that. l'm realistic to know that 
probably will never happen" He reached over to stroke the side of Tony's face again. "I just..." Elias stopped 
talking and shook his head. "Its kind of ridiculous when you think about it. One stupid kiss and you probably 
don't even remember it anyway. But | had to try because it's all I've been able to think of for these past ten 


years, to see if you even remember me" 


PEKEE 


Kiss? We kissed? This is what all of this is about? A fucking stupid kiss at some point during the six years we 


were on tour? 


You expect me to remember every person I've kissed? Half of them were probably done with me drunk off my 


ass and | can't even remember what | did most times during those moments. 

A fucking kiss. 

| can't believe this shit. You're torturing me so you can kiss me again? Is that it? 
Well, the answer is no. Fuck you. 


FEKE EE KK 


Elias sighed, removing his hand from Tony's face and staring at the floor. "I don't blame you if you don't 
remember it. In fact, | was supposed to open for Sonata Arctica in December 2005 and that's when | hoped to 
ask you about it, but that didn't work out. The crash happened in January 2005, after the Finnish Metal Expo 


in Helsinki." 


Tony's eyes blinked. 


"It was just a stupid kiss that you gave me for rescuing you from Jani. | could have been some random guy 
and probably wouldn't matter. I've been a fool, haven't |?" 


FEEFEE 

Shit. 

Ok, that limits it down to bandmates and crew. But you were neither. 
Who the hell are you? 


| sure as fuck don't remember kissing a random dude after one of my fights with Jari. It would have happened 
backstage for this to occur and we rarely fought there. Most times it was on the bus away from prying eyes. 


But why would you even save me in the first place? Where the fuck was Henkka, Marko or Tommy? 
AEE 

"| quit being a musician to become a counselor in the hopes that | would get the chance to talk to you again. It 
took many years and watching failed attempts to cure you by other doctors, but they don't know you like | do. 
That you'd rather stay in this haze than admit they're dead." 

Tony stared forward at the wall 

"| don't regret helping those along the way before coming here; they were rewarding experiences. | just want 
you to be happy again, Tony, to have something to live for." He sighed. "And | don't mean myself. That's just a 
dumb wish on my part." 

EK 


A musician? 


So that limits it to guys opening for us, which is like almost a hundred or so depending on what year we're 


talking about. 


And | call bullshit on the part of being happy again without you in the equation. That's exactly what you want. 


You want me to magically wake up and start loving you. 


How deluded can you get? 


OOK 

"I still remember you shaking in my arms. | didn't even know you that well, but for some reason | wanted to 
protect you from him. There's no way in hell I'd let him hurt you." Elias played with his hands. "I'm not proud 
of decking him when he came for you again. | don't usually beat people up on a whim." 

Elias got up from the chair to pace around the office. "All | could think about was protecting you. Your 
bandmates were off getting ready in the dressing room. | don't even think they knew about it until after it 
happened. There's no hiding a black eye." 


A frown crossed Tony's face. 


"| couldn't fathom why he went crazy like that. He always seemed like a laid back kind of guy when | met him in 


Helsinki earlier that same year. Ive always wondered what could have worked him up that much 

KEEKEEKE 

Oh fuck. 

| know what night you're talking about. It happened in the summer of 2003. 

Jani was so wound up that night. Everything was pissing him off. Nothing | could do would abate it: 

And when he's like that, | just want to go far away to hide out and let it pass. 

But | couldn't get away fast enough. He followed me down the hall to the bathroom, screaming at me the whole 
way. That Id betrayed him by watching some guitarist during a sound check, like that counts as betrayal. What 
about all of the times he went off fucking ladies on tour and left me to wonder on the bus? 


Oh that's right, it's only betrayal unless | do it. 


Watching some stupid guitarist. It's not like | had designs on him or anything. | remember him having long 


brown hair and a warm smile. 
Long brown hair and a warm smile... 
Shit. 


You're him, the guitarist | watched that night. How could | be so stupid? | should have recognized you from the 
start. 


But when did we kiss? 


FEKE 


Elias sat at the desk and rubbed his fingers along the dents on the top. "I think you were more shocked than | 


was. | do remember him trying to come at me again but your tour manager Ahti stopped him." 

The frown deepened on Tony's face. 

"You hurried after them and | was left in a state of shock and confusion. | still managed to watch your gig 
from behind the stage, right beside Henkka and Marko's spots. | figured being visible to Jani would be a bad 
thing at this point." 


Elias looked up at Tony. "I remember you singing ‘Broken’ and not being able to handle the emotions. And maybe 
our kiss was that as well. It didn't happen until after you walked off stage." 


OIE 

| remember it now. 

You were there smiling at me and congratulating us on our show. 

And | was wondering what your lips tasted like. 

Anything to forget what happened earlier that night with Jani, to rub it in Jan's face when he walked by. 
Except | chickened out and waited until he left before thanking you. 

| remember you being surprised by the action and frozen in place, but | won you over eventually. Your hands 
rubbing down my back as the kiss sped up, our cocks getting hard under our pants when we ground our bodies 


together. 


| would have given anything to let you just fuck me right there, but again | kept flashing back to Jani and his 
temper that | didn't want to tempt fate. 


The kiss ended and we were both flushed. | know you wanted more, | could see it in your eyes. 
And | damned if | didn't as well 

But it was Marko who dragged me away from you, and it's just as well too. 

You wouldn't be alive if he hadn't 


FEKE EE EK 


"IFs silly to obsess about one kiss. | should have just moved on and went about with my life. And then the 
accident happened." 


Elias held onto the desk so tight his knuckles started to turn white. "I remember. remember seeing you at the 
Finnish Metal Expo that night. There was no way | could get backstage so | just watched the show from the 
front. Something was off that night. | can't quite explain why but it was. It was like there was this invisible 
rope tightening around you." 


A frown crossed Tony's lips. 


"I still can't figure out what it was, even to this day. But when | heard about the accident, | just shut down. | 
didn't want to believe that you were gone. That the whole band had died hours after | saw them play." 


Tony's eyes drifted shut, tears rolling down his face. 


"This was before they announced you were alive. All of the early reports said everyone was dead. | couldn't 
fathom how that was possible." 


FEKE EE EK 


| wish I'd died That | didn't get to see their mangled bodies before blacking out, that their dead eyes didn't 


haunt my dreams every night afterward. 
Looking at me, pleading with me to help them. 

But | couldn't | couldn't. couldn't do anything but freeze 

Like | did that night 

It was my fault they were even in that position 

All because | couldn't contain my anger and let Jani push my buttons like he did so well 

Except this time you weren't there to save me, Elias. 

Jani took a swing at me in front of the whole band while we were on our way to the airport. | don't remember 
what it was that | said to him, but | know it was probably hurtful and cruel. And that just ignited the burning 


anger inside of him to take it out on me. 


He..he managed to hit me once before Marko grabbed him from behind. | was sprawled out on the ground 


crying while the two of them wrestled around the room. 


Usually, Jani would just relent when it comes to that and stop. 


But he didn't stop that night. He kept fighting with Marko and pushing back on him. 
Eventually, they broke through the curtain that separates our area from the driver. 


| never saw exactly what happened but | can guess. They must have bumped into the driver and made him 


swerve into the guardrail. 


Henkka was helping me get up from the floor when the bus swerved. He was pulled forward by the momentum 


of the impact and smashed into the front windows. 
| was pulled backward for some reason into the back area. And it's the only reason | lived. 


I.I remember getting up from the ground shaking all over. | didn't know what happened. What | was going to see 


when | moved out of the back area 


To be honest | couldn't see anything at first. The bus had crumbled backward from the impact and blocked my 


way. 
But | could hear their cries and groans. Hear the life being taken from their bodies. 
And me being unable to do anything, 

Please.don't let me relive this again 

| want it to just go away.. 

RK KEK 

ai 


Elias was startled out of his thoughts by Tony's sudden cry. He rushed over to kneel in front of Tony's 


wheelchair. "Tony?" 
Tony's body shuddered in his chair, his eyes fluttering fast and gasps of air coming out from his mouth. 
Elias took one of Tony's hands into his own and held it close. "Tony? Are you there?" 

Tony shook his head back and forth. "Nol No! No! | dont want to remember!" 

Elias held onto Tony's hand, tears forming in his eyes. "You have to, Tony. It's the only way you can heal" 


Tony's eyes opened and glared down at Elias. "Why couldn't you just leave me alone? Why did you have to poke 


and prod to make it hurt it again? Why didn’t you..." He stopped speaking to stare at Elias. 
Elias held his breath. 
Tony blinked in confusion "What.what did you do? Why..why am | hearing my voice again?" 


Elias smiled and let go of Tony's hand. "Because you've broken free from your self-imposed state. You're finally 
dealing with the accident." 


Tony's eyes welled up with tears. "I don't.| don't want to deal with it. | want to go back to where | was. | was 


safe there. No one could harm me." 


Elias sat beside Tony on a chair. "No will harm you here either. Janis dead and he can't hurt you anymore. 


You're safe." 


Tony shook his head. "No, l'm not. | will be reminded of their deaths every day. I'm not safe from it nor anyone 


else." 
Elias touched Tony's hand again. "I can help you deal with that. We can work on it together.” 


Tony pulled his hand back. "Don't touch mel | don't want to work with you. All you want to do is get into my 


pants." 


Elias sighed, shaking his head. "That's not true. Yes, | sought you out because of the kiss originally but | really 
do want to help you. It doesn't matter to me anymore if anything happens afterward. | just want you to be 


happy again" 
"Why?" 


Elias smiled at Tony. "Because you made me smile so long ago, with your lyrics and your voice. It touched me 


like nothing else has." 


Tony frowned at Elias. "And that's supposed to change my mind? Because you were some fan of Sonata 


Arctica?" 


Elias sighed and leaned back in the chair. "No, | just want a chance to help you. To have you deal with this once 
and for all." 


Tony shook his head, moving away from Elias. "There's nothing to deal with. | killed them." 
Elias stared at Tony in confusion. 


"What? | did. My stupid actions killed them." 


Elias shook his head. "You didn't kill them. The bus driver was at fault." 


Tony snorted. "No, he wasn't. Marko and Jani were fighting and ran into him. That's why the bus swerved like it 
did. And they were fighting about me." 


"They were fighting about you? | don't understand How does that make you a murderer?" 

Tony rolled his eyes. "If | hadn't pissed Jani off that night, he would have never taken a swing at me. Marko 
wouldn't have had to pull him off me and fight with him. They wouldn't have run into the bus driver and 
caused the crash." 


Elias’ fists clenched on his lap. "Jani hit you?" 


Tony shook his head. "That doesn't matter. What matters is if | hadn't been on that bus, they'd all be alive 


right now." 


"You can't know that. They could have all died somewhere else." He reached out for Tony's hand. "You can't 


blame yourself for their deaths. You were a victim, not the cause." 


Tony pulled his arm away from Elias. "Didn't | say to stop that? And no l'm not a fucking victim, I'm a 
murderer. | deserved to die in that crash!" 


"How many times did Jani ever hit you?" 

Tony flinched. "That doesn't matter." 

Elias leaned closer to Tony. "Yes, it does matter. You were abused by him, weren't you?" 

Tony shook his head. "It doesn't matter!" 

Elias moved back and shook his head. "Yes, it does matter. Jani would have gotten angry that night even if you 
hadn't provoked him. He knew he could push you around so he did it. Except | have a feeling he never did it in 
front of your other bandmates before. Thats why he tried it in the hallway in front of me. He didn't think | 
would react because | didn't know you." 

Tony sulked in his chair. 

lm right, aren't 1? He abused you behind the scenes so he could get away with it. Once Marko called him on it, 
then it became a free for all. Yes, they were both stupid in their actions which led to both of their deaths, 


but you are not to blame. If anything, it falls squarely on Jani at this point" 


"You don't understand what it's like to be in a band." 


Elias snorted. "Oh yeah? And how did you determine this? Just because my band was named after me? Did 
you not think I'd never been in any other bands? | know what it's like to be in a band, Tony. Yes, none of my 
bands were ever as famous as Sonata Arctica but still. These kinds of things show up a lot - two members 
fighting for dominance and ending up dominating each other." 

Tony bit on his lip but said nothing. 

Elias sighed and pulled Tony's head up. "Look, we can work through this together or continue to fight about it. 
You did not kill them. The official report is an accident and no matter how much guilt you've built up inside is 
going to change that. No one will ever call you a murderer or point the finger because you lived 

"It doesn't matter what others think I'll know | did," mumbled Tony. 

Elias let go of Tony. "Then we have nothing else to talk about. | can only help you if you want help." 

Tony stared at Elias. "You're going to give up that fast? Just because | don't agree with everything you say?" 
Elias put his cell phone back into his bag. "None of my patients have to agree with everything | say, but they 
do have to want help even if they're too proud to ask Do you want help, Tony? Do you want to finally live 
your life instead of wasting it away here?" 


Tony frowned down at his hands. 


Elias grabbed his coat from the back of the desk chair and put it on. "You don't have to decide right now. I've 


been scheduled to meet with you for the next two weeks." 

"| don't know what to do." 

Elias smiled and touched Tony's shoulder after he opened the office door. "That | can help you with." 

Tony bit his lip and frowned the whole way down to the recreation area. 

A nurse greeted them by the glass enclosure. "I was just about to head to your office for his medication’ 
Elias glanced down at Tony. "I don't think he needs that anymore." 

The nurse blinked at Elias. "You're not his attending doctor." 

Elias nodded. "That's true, but | think Tony can decide for himself now. Isn't that right, Tony?" 


Tony sighed and glanced up at the nurse. "I don't want to take that crap anymore. In fact, | don't even want to 


be here anymore. Get my doctor so | can leave." 


The rurse's jaw dropped 
Elias chuckled and patted Tony on the shoulder. "I will see you tomorrow, Tony" 
Tony grabbed Elias’ arm to stop him. He mumbled under his breath, "Thanks" 

Elias kneeled down to face Tony. "I promise to help you as long as you need it! 


Their eyes connected for a moment before a doctor hurried into the area and pushed Elias to the side. "What 
is this that | hear that you're demanding to be let go? Tony, can you hear me?" 


Tony snorted. "Yeah, where do | sign?" 
The doctor stared at Tony. "Did you just speak?" 


Tony rolled his eyes and turned to look at Elias, but he wasn't there anymore. He shrugged and turned back to 
the doctor. "When can | leave this dump? | got things to do." 


The doctor stared dumbfounded. They all did. 


Tony was ok with that. 


Now they were finally seeing like he had all of these years. 


